DESPAIRING WIFE

After Four Years of Discouraging
Conditions, Mrs. Ballock Gave

Upia Despair. Husband
Came to Rescue.

Catron, Ky.—In an interesfing letter
from this place, Mrs. Bettie Bullock
writes as follows: *‘| suffered for four
years, with womanly troubles, and during
this time, | could only sit up for a little
while, and could not walk anywhere al
all. At times, | would have severe pains
in my left sides

The doctor was called In, and hig treat-
mend relieved me for a while, but | was
soon confined $0 my bed again. After

thai, nothing seemed f0 do me any good.

1 had gotten so weak 1 could not stand,
and | gave up in despair,

Atlast, my husband got me a bottle of
Cardul, the woman's tonic, and I com«
menced taking it. From the very first
dose, I could tell it was helping me. |
can now walk two miles without its
tiring me, and am doing all my work.”

It you are all run down from womaaly
troubles, don't give up in despair. Try
Cardui, the woman’s tonic. It has helped
more than a million women, In its 50
years of continuous success, and should
surely help you, f00. Your druggist has
sold Cardul for years, He knows what
it will do, Ask him. He will recoms
mend it. Begin taking Cardul today,

Writs fo; Chattancoga Ca,

* Your Health

depends on the purity of drugs used
and the care employed in compounding
the prescriptions given you by your doc-
tor. Sometimes it is even a matter of

+ Life and Death

Our stock of drugs is the best and freshest we
can buy. We use the utmost care in compound-

ing all prescriptions, as your doctor will tell you
k is & matter of conscience with us.

Roanoke Pharmacy Company
Prescription Druggists
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Funeral Directors

Embalmers

Day or Night Service
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Hancock-House

Company, Inc.

W. C. WILLIAMS, Licensed Embalmer
Night Phones: Noa: 590, 591, 689 3 rings

QFloral Offerings Supplied on Short Notice.

Wisdom and Folly
find food for Reflection in our list of up-to-

date Fiction

by well known authors—or

the more serious works dealing with Cur-
rent Topics of the day.
Spend a profitable hour making selections from our slock.

Rosemary Drug Company
ROSEMARY. N C.

Roanoke Rapids Power Company

Roanoke Rapids, N. C.

Save Your Money by Buying a Building Lot on
EASY PAYMENTS

Electrical ower for all Purposes at Low Rates

WE RENT DIRECT WATER POWER AT $15.00
Per HORSE POWER Per YEAR

Biy &

f-ﬂico = the best library paste made

Herald Publishing Company

T R e e ———

HUSBAND RESCUED - |

wine wus taking toll, and Loreled fell
& certaln pity for him. With Robert
Wharton liquor intenstfied s natura!
agreenbleness until it cloyed. His
fmenities were moustrously magultied;
he became convivial to the polnt of of-
fensivencss, In the course of this
metamorphosls he was many things,
and through such a cycle he worked to-
night while the girl looked on.

Overcoming his nlggardly Instincts,
Jinimy Knight, as the eveulng pro-
gressed, assumed the burden of enter-
tainment. He, too, adopted n spend-
thrift gayety and encouruged Whar-
tou's lbatlons, although he drank little
himself,

Thore came a time when Bob could
no longer dance—when, In fuct, he
could burely walk—and then it was
thnt Jim proposed leaving. Bob read-
Ay agreed—having reached a condition
of mellowness where be sgreed enthu-
slastically to anything—and Lorelel
wus only too glad to depart. Bhe had
witnessed the pitiful breaking down of
Bob's tacultles with a curfous blending
of concern and dlsmay, but her pro-
tests hud gone unheeded. Having had
u glmpse of his real self earller in the
evenlug, and belng wise In the ways af
Intemperance, she felt only plty for
bim now as the three made thelr way
downstalrs,

While Jim went In search of thelr
belonglngs, Bob  propped  himself
weninst the wall and regarded her ad-
mirlogly through eyes that were fllmed
and uufocusable,

“Falry princess, you are more ador
able every minute,” he sald, thickly.
“Yea! A thousand yeses, And I'm
your lttle friend, eh? No more slaps,
no more mysterious exits, what?"

“That depends upon youn,"

“I'm behnving foely,” he vaunted.
“1 usually act much worse than 1 have
tonlght, but 1 like you. 1 lke you dif-
ferently—understund? Not llke the
other girls, You're go beautiful! Makes
me dizey. Yoo forglve my little joke
eh 1

“What Joke?"

“Meeting Eau the way I did tonight.
Jin's nlee boy—obliged to him,"

“I mee, Then It was all planned "

He nodded vehemeutly aud nearly
lost hls balance,

“How much—did you pay him?" Lo
relel queried, with difficulty,

Mr. Wharton waved his hand In a
magulficent gestore. “What's money,
anyhow? Somebody's bound to get 1t."

“Fifty dollara?”

He looked at her reproachfully.
“That's an Insult to Jim—he's a busl-
ness man, he s, More than that— Oh,
yes, and 'l take cure of him ageln—
thts very night. I'll stake him. He
knows n place."

“WIHI you do me n favor?"' ahe asked,
after a pause,

Wharton assured her with abnormal
emphasis that her lightest wish was
law.

“Then go stralght home from here.”
ahe pleaded.

“I say, that's not fair" Bob looked

| ludicrously shocked. "1 promised Jim—

wouldn't tave me Dreak o sacred
oromise, would you? We're expected—
n llttle game all arranged where we
eun bust It quick. If you hear a loud
nolse—that'll be Melcher golng broke,"

“Melcher!”
at her brother, who was approaching
with her wraps, and noted thut he was
perfectly sober. A moment later ahe
checked Bob In the act of giving di-
rections to the cab driver:

“Walt. Where do you lve, Mr.
Wharton?"

“The Charlevolx.” It was the mosl
expensive bachelor apartment bullding

| in the elty,

“Dirive to the Charlevolx,” she told
the chaufleur,
“Hold oo, ss,” crled Jim. “We're

| golng to take you home Arst."

nNo"I
“Hut—" Jim #aw In his sleter’s face

| womething that brought a swmothered
| onth to his lps. Drawing her out of

|
l
|

QM-.
“Ars You Stuck en the Boob?”

hearing, he muttered, angrily, “Mind
your own business; I've got samething
on."

“] know you have."

She met his
eyes unfiinchingly. “But you shan't
rob bim."

Jim thrust his thin face close to bers,
nnd she saw that it was distorted with
rage. “If you don't want to go howme,
stay here, He's golug with me”

“Te'll see”

Bhe turned, but ho selzed her rough- t Deed

Iy. "“What are you golug to do¥' he
demanded.

Lorelel looked sharply |
| very well, especially your brother and

“iI'm golng to tell him he's belng
taken fo a crooked gambliug house,

and that you're working for Max Mel
cher, He fsn't too drunk to under
stund that"”

Har brother clenched his fist menac
ingly, but she did not recoll, and he
thought better of his Impulse.

“Are you graud-standing?’ he quer
led, brutally. “Are you stuck on the
boob? or do you want your bit?"

Without reply she waiked back to
the cab, redirected the driver to the
(Charlevolx, then seated herself beside
Wharton, who was alresdy sioking
into a stupor. Jim slunk in behind ber,
and they were whirled southward.

It was a sflent ride, for the besot.
ted young willlonaire slept, and Jim
dared not trust himself to speak. Lo-
rele) eclosed her eyes, nausented, dlall-
lusloned, miserable, seelng more clear-
Iy than ever the depths Into which uhe
had unwittingly suuk, and the Infamy
to which Jim had descended.

At his hotel Wharton roused himself,
and Lorels. sent him reeling Into the
vestibule, Then she and Jim turned
homeward through the deserted streets,

CHAPTER XI,

During the laat act of the matinee on
the day following Lorelel was sur
prised to recelve a call from John
Merkle. “The Judge" led him to her
dresslng room, then ghuffled away,
leaving bim alone with ber and Mrs.
Croft,

“I hope 1 haven't broken any rules
by dropping In durlng your office
hours,” he began.

“Theatrlea]l rules are made to be

| broken; but 1 do think that you are 1

[ discrect. Don't you't"

The banker bad been using his eyes
with an luterest that betrayed his nn.
famitinrity with these surroundings.
“I was on my way uptown and pre
ferred not to telephone.”
menningly at Croft; and Lorelel, Inter
preting his glance, sent the dresser
from theé room on some errnnd, “Well,
the gnme worked,” sald Merkle, “Mrs,
Hammon has left home and com
menced sult for dlvorce, If our friend
Miss Lynn bad set out to ruln Jarvis
socinlly—and perbaps financially—she
couldn't have played her cards better.”

“Is thut what you came to tell me?"

Merkle healtated. *“No," he admit
ted, “It fsn't; but I'm a bit embar
rassed now that I'm bere, 1 suppose
your mother told about seelng me?™

“My mother?’ Lorelel's amazement
was convinelng, and his keen eyes
softened. “When did you see mother!
Where?"

“Yestordny, at my office. Didn't yon
kuow thut she and your brother had
ealled 1

Lorelel shook her head; she felt sick
with dread of his next words,

“It wans very—unpleasant, 1 fear, for
all of us'"

“What did they—want? The girl
wis still smiling, but ber lips beneath
the paint were dry.

“They felt thut 1 had—er—involved
30 Ina great deal of notorlety. From
wiat they anld I judged that youn
ghned thelr feelings.” He paused awk-
warlly once mwore, and she motioned
Iin to contloue. “We didn't get on

1: for be presumed to—coriticlee my re-
Iatiorg with you and—er—my motive
In teking you to ride the other night.
I belleve T wan quite rude to him; In
fact, 1 had the wutchman eject him,
not dar'ng to trust myself.”

“They asked for—money?" Lorelel
averted her face, for she could not
bear to 1eet his frank eyes,

“Yes— vhat 1 considered a great deal
of money. I vnderstood they repre
sented you. They didn't Insist, how-
ever; they offered me a cholee,"

“Cholee! Of what?"

“Well—1 inferred that marriage
would undo the wrong I had—"

“Oh-h!" Lorelel rose with a gasp.
Bravely she stllled the tremor of her
lips. "Tell me—the rest.”

*Ihere tan't much more. Your moth-
or was quite hysterical and—nolsy. To-
dny A lawyer came to see me, He

| offers to settle the whole matter, but

I prefer dealing directly with you™

“Do you think I knew anything
about It¥ she cried, Indiguantly.

“No, 1 do not think so now. Yester
day I was too much surprised and too
angry to know Just what 1 did think.
It's perfectly true, however, that 1 was
to blame for the unfortunate outcome
of the ride, and I waunt to make
amends for any Injury—"

“Weren't you injured, too, by the
publielty #*

Merkle showed hlg teeth In a mirth-
leas smlle,

“That'd nelther here nor there'

“Please—loave me, and—let me
think this over. I must do something
guickly, or—~I'll smother.”

“I'm glad 1 came,” sald be, rising.
“I'm glad I made sure.”

“So am I. What you have told me
has made & grént difference ln—every:
thing, Don't allow themm to—" Bhe
besitated and her volee broke. I
ean't say (. You most think I'm—
unspeskable,

He shook his head gravely. *No, 1
merely think you are very uafortu-
nate. 1 think you need belp more than
any gir! 1 ever Knew,"

“1 do. I do." ¢

“Rot 1 am not the one to glve it—
at leant not the kind of balp you need.”

“1'1l need help more than ever—after
tonight.”

“Yes? Whyt"

“Recause I'm golng to leave home"
Lorelel's head was up, and she spoke
with a note of deflance.

“Then pethaps I can do something.”
Ho seated himself again, “You will

money.
“Ob, no. I bave my salary and
other reveoues you know about,

'Nobody will ever know.

He looked |,

{Have kept my faifly Tor two yedrs."
|| “Work won't hurt you, but why
'&mmnlrtonon with those
other things? They're not to your
P:Iu{ I'm sure”

“My mother and father must live
There ln't enough—don't you see?
There just lm’t enough for all of o8
unless [-— graft like the other girls."

Metkle broke out Impatiently: “Make
an end of it I'll inance you.” B8he
laughed a little harshly. “Don't think
for an {nstant that I'd venture to ex-
pect anything In return. I won't
trouble you; I won't even see you.
1 wouldn't

“Make an End of It. 1"l Finance You."

misa the money, and I'd really love to
do it. You trled to do me a favor—"

“I'here's no use arguing.”

“Well, don't be stubborn or hasty.
You could use—say, ten thousand dol-
lars. It would keep you golng very
nicely, and really it's only the price
of a new auto.”

“Why do you offer me so much?”
she asked, curlously,

“Because 1 llke you— Ob, 1 mean
‘Ilke," not ‘lovel' Because 1 think
you're good and will need money to
remajn good. You're not an ordinary
wonmn, Miss Knight; you can't live as
ordinary women live, now that you're
famous. New York won't let you,"

“You're very kind and generous
after all that has ocenrred and after
knowlng my reason for belng bere”

“My dear child, you dldn't choose
your family, and as for the other, the
women of my set muarry for money,
Just a8 you plan to do. 8o do women
everywhere, for that matter, and many
of them make excellent wives—yes,
far better than if they had married
poor men. Few girls as beautiful as
you In any walk of life are allowed to
mirry for love. Trust me, & woman
ke you. If sha Hves up to the oblf-
gations of wifehood, deserves better
thaon one who takes a man for love
and then perhaps goes back on her bar-
galn. WHI yon aceept my offer?

“No, Buot 1 thank you'

. ¥ '.-_---"""
. £ hain't no vse to grumble
and complane;
Ifs jest as cheap and easy
o to rejoice.-

and sends nain,
Wy, rain's my choice. iy

N e s Inbante.
SOme-
Puts l?gt theyr l'rusarin Prgt\;ﬂmcc

In this existunce, dry and wet
Will overtake the best of men-
Some little skift o cloudsll shet
The sun off now and then.~ _

You've fool-fike lent your umbrell’ to,
And w_an{ it-out'll popthe sun,
And you'll be glad you hairit got none!

A Time Saver

Do not run all over town at the end of
the month to pay your bills,. Open a
checking account at this bank, and
then sit at your desk and write checks
in payment of your bills. (A safe
convenient and modem plan.

First National

"I'iink It over; there fs no horry,
and remembor T want to help.” With!
one of his Infrequent, wan smilles, he
ex tended his hand, and Lorelel grasped
it warmly, though her foce was set|
and stealned. |

She was far too well balanced for!
hasty resolutions, but her mind, once |
made up, was seldom changed. Tt dis- |
tressed her grievously to leave heri
people, hut at the thought of remaln-
Ing longer with them every h!nlim't!
rebelled, Her own kin, urged by|
gread, had not hesitated to chenpen
and degrade her; thelr last mruneu.'.[
coupled with all that had gone befors, |
wiaa more than could be borne. Yet
she was less resentful than sad, for It
seomed to her that this was the be-
glnning of the end, Fleat the father
had been crippled, then the moral fiber
of the whole family had disintegrated
until the mother had become a harpy,
the hrother a seamp, and she, Lorelel,
a shameless hunter of men, Now the
home tle, that last bond of respect-
abllity, was to he broken.

Her firat lmpulse was to take up her
abode with Adoree Demorest, but a
Httle thought showed the Inndvisability
of that. In her doubt she appealed to
Lillas, broaehing the subject as the two
girls were dressing after the perform-
Ance,

When Lorelel had made known ber
decision, the other girl nodded her ap-
proval.

“I don't blame you & bit; a girl needs
Hberty. 1 have five rooms, and a Jap
to tuke cire of them; they're lovely”

“I can't afford an expensive place.”

“Well., there are sowe three-room
fints In the rear, and—I1 have it! Ger
tle Moore kept one, but she's gone on
the road. It's all furnlshed, too, If
1t hasu't been sublet you can get it at
your own terrus. The baullding Is re-
spectable, too; It's as proper as the
Rite. U'm diulng alone tonlght. Come
to dinner with me and we'll And out
all about 1t."

Lorelel would have preferred a dif-
ferent loeatlon, not particularly desir-
fng to be near Lilus: but thers was oo
time In which to loak shout, and the
necessity thut faced ber made any
asslslance welcome.  Without more
discussions she agreed, and the two

| girla rode uptown together,

The Eleganeln, where Lilns lived,
was & palnfully new, overelaborate
bullding, with a Gothle front and &
Gotham rear—half its windows pasted
with rental signs. Six potted palms,
a Turkish rog and a Juundiced Jamnl-
ean elevator hoy gave an alr of wel
coms to the ornate marble entrance
hall.

Lilas fAtted o key to the first door on
the right as they went In, explaining,
“I'm on the ground gdoor, and find It
vary convenlent."

Continued Next Week

ble, but a very good walking
stick, —Cherles Lamb,

Hope ever urges on, and tells

us tomorrow will be better—Ex."

Bank of

ROANOKE RAPIDS,
North Carolina

q

C. A. WYCHE, President
5. F. PATTERSON, V. President
J. L. PATTERSON, V. President
E. H RICKS, Cashisr

We Have All Sizes and
All Kinds

and the fruit to put in them,
also sugar and spice, every-

AMOUNT OF SUGAR FOR | QT. JAR

Cunces

For charried. . ...c.ovonnnanrannes
For raspberrien........
For blackbernies ...
Faor strawberries. . .....
For huckleberrios..
For quines.......coeeeess
For wild grapes
For
Pae pinespelns
or pinespp! .
For coab-apples...... ...
For pluma....oooveuevae
Forple plang.. ..oooevaees ak
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HOCHNERNSTSATNER

Rosemary Supply Co.
Phone 533 Rosemary, N. C.
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